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School Examiners’ Meetings

"ﬁ‘ County Hcard of Bchool Ex-
ers bold meet ags for the examine-
teachers oo tLe Grst Satonday of
except Janawry and July, In Ed-
Hall, Beilefontaine, U. morulng
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E C. wurk for the year will be
Hissdule's Art of Stady. Olark's

Reading, and Hodge's Nature
Applicanta for examinst in the
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Auctioneer

notics.
a&-':':n % or leave orders st
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Notice.

All persons knowing themselves to
be indebted to the late firm of Wil-
jamson & LeSourd are requested to
call and settle thelr accounts at once
as the books of that firm must be
closed. A. LE SouRD,

f5al 3 Adminlstrator.
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aaswer all

SOFT
HARD

AN EDITOR'S
EXPERIENCE

In the Treatment of Humours

day or two It was as large as half an
orange., I was very much alarmed for
fear it was malignant. My friends
tried to persaade me to consult my
physician; but dreading that he would
insist ou using the knife, I would not
consent to go. Instead, I got Cuticura
Cuticura Ointment,
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Remowved to 118 North Main.

KELLER & DOWEL

Potgcha s TO ARNsTRON  MRpiem LO

Desler in

Grain deeds

Wool Sali,

CEMENTS,

CALCINED PLASTER

and all the bast grades of

Coal.

¢HONE 81

and

Warehouse and Office.

20 West Lolumbus Ave, Bellefontaine,
Auguast 25, 16

America's Greatest Weekly.
THE

Toledo Blade

The Toledo Blade Is now lnstalied (in lis
new bullding, with s modern plant and egulp-
mont, and facilities eyual to any publication
between New York and Chicago. It isthe only
Weekly newspaper edited exprosly for every
state and territory. The News of the World
#0 arranged that busy people cun more easily
comprebe=d, than by reading cumbersome

viomes of dallies. All current topics made
piain In each issue by special editorial mat-
ter, writtea from inception down to date, The
ouly paper published especially for people
who do or do oot read dally newspapers, and
yot thirst for plain facts. That this kind of &
pewspaper Is popular, s proves by the fact
that the Weekly Blade now has over 100,000
yearly subscribers. and Is ctrcuiated in all
parts of the U. 5. In addition w0 the news,
the Blade publishes short and serinl stories
and many departments of matter sulted W
every member of the family. Oanly owe dol-
lar & year.

Write for free specinen copy. Addreas

THE BLADE,
Toledo, Ohlo.
The Exrumiicaw and the Blade wiil be

turnished for § | .75 s yeoar.
Aug. %6198
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The Gentleman
From Indiana

By BOOTH TARKINGTON

Conrright, 1599, by Dosbiodey § McGlare Ce.
Coppright, 1901, by MoChere, Piiilies & Ga

| “He's a great mnn, o'y et

[coxTinurDn. ]

The buckboard stopped on the Her
ald corner, amd bere and along Maln
street the line of vehicles which had fol-
lowed It from the station took positions
to await the parade. The square was
almost a solldl mass of bunting; and
the north euntrance of the courthouse
tad been decorated with streamers and
flags so as to wnke a sort of stand
Hither the crowd was already stream-
Ing and hither the procession made Its
way. At intervals the gun boomed
from the station, and Schofields” Henry
wns winnowing the air with his bell
Nobody hiad a better time that day than
Bchofields’ Heory, except old Wilker
son, who was with the processton,

In advance same the boys, whooping
and somersaulting. and belind them
rode a band of mounted men, sitting
thelr horses like eavalrymen, led by the
sheriff and his deputy and Jim Bard-
lock. Then followed the Harkless club
of Amo, led by Boswell, with the mag-
nanimous Halloway bimself marching
in the ranks, and at sight of this the
people shouted ke madmen. But when
Helen's exe fell upon Hualloway's fat,
rathor unhappy face she felt a pang of
pity and unressouning remorse, which
wiurned ber that be who looks upon
politics when it Is red must steel his
eyes 10 see many 8 man with the beart-
burn, After the men of Amo cate the
Harklvss c¢lub of Gainesville, Mr.
Benee In the van with the step of a
grenadier, There followed next Mr,
Epliralis Watts, bearing a light wand
in ks hand and leading a detachment
of workers from the oll fleld In thelr
stained blue overalls and blonses, and
after them enme Mr. Martin and Mr.
Landis at the head of an organization
recognized In the “order of procession™
printed In the Hernld as “the business
men of Plattville.,” The band played in
such magnificent thse that every high
stepping foot in all the line came down
with the same Jubllant plunk and Jift-
ed agnin withh a unanlmity as complete
as that of the last vote the conveation
had taken that day. The leaders of the
procession set a brisk pace, and who
could have set any other kind of a pace
when on parade to the strains of such
a band playipg such a tune as “A New
Coon o Town™ with all its might and
wain?

But as the line swung Into the square
there came a moment when the tune
wans ended amd the musicians paused
for Lircath aml there fell comparative
quiet. Among the mnks of the “busi
ness men” ambled Mr. Wilkerson, sing-
Ing at the top of his voice, and now he
could be Dheand distinetly enough for
those near him to distinguish the mel-
ody with which it was Lis Intention to
favor the public:

*Glory, glory. hallelulah!
An we go marching on.™

The words, the alr, that husky volce,
recalled to the men of Carlow another
day nnd another procession not like this
ope. And the song Wilkerson was
singing Is the one song every northern
born American knows and can sing.
The  leader of the band caught the
sound, slgnaled to his wen, twenty in
struments rose as one o twenty
wo o Ls, the snare druom rattled, the big
droig crasbed, the leader threw his
baton high over his head, and musi¢
bur it from twenty bruzen throats:

“Glory. glory. hallelulah!™

lustantaneously the whole procession
began to sing the refraln, and the peo-
ple in the street and those in the
warcus and carriages o ul those lean-
ing from the windows joined with oue
gocond, The ringing bells eaught the
time of the song, and the upper air
reverbernted In the rhythm,

The Harkless club of Carlow
wheeled Into Maln street, 200 strong,
with thelr banners and transparcencies,
Lige Willetts rode at their bead, and
behlnd him strode William Todd and
Parker and Noss Schofield and Newt
Tibbs and Hartdey Bowlder, and even
Bud Tipworthy held a place in the
ranks through s connection with the
Herald. They were all singing, and
behind them Helen saw the fag cov-
ered barouche and ber father, and be-
side him sat Jobn Harkless, with his
head bared. She glunced at Briscoe.
He wus standing on the scat in froot
of her and Minuie and both were sing-
fng. Meredith had cliobed upon the
back seat and was nervously fumbling
at a cigarette. *Sing, Towm!™ the girl
eried 1o il excitedly.

“1 should be ashamed not to”
answered, and dropped the cigarette
and began to sing “John Brown's
Body™ with all his strength. With that
she seized Lis hund, sprang up beside
him, and over the swelling chorus ber
full soprano rose, lifted with all the
power i her,

The barouche rolled into the square,
and as it pussed Harkless turned and
bent a sadilen gaze upon the group in
the bLuckboard, but the western sun
was In his eyes and be only cnught a
glimpse of a vague, bright shape and
a dazzle of gold, and bhe was borue
wiong and out of view down the singing
slreet.

he

“Glory, glory, halleluinh!
hallviukah!
hallelutah!

murching on*

The barouche stopped In front of the
courtbouse, aod Harkless passed up a
lape they wade for L 1o the steps,
" When Le turned to thew to speak, they

Glury, glury
Glory, glory
As we go

{ufter whntever comes In then,

Degan 1o chwer agaim, nnag be
wail for them W guivt down,

“We can’t bear Wl from over hers,™
said Brisoaoe. “We'te too far off. Mr.
Meradith, suppose you tuke the lndles
closer ing Ul stay with the Gorss"
Merv
dith said to Helen as e bEanmded ber
out of the bnckiaand, “I've b trey
Ing to realize that be's the sl ol
fellow I've bevn tremting =o Fandilarly
all day long."

“Yes, he is a greal man” =l
swered., ““This = only the beozlnnin

“That's true”™ sald [
walt awhille, aml we'll all g0 oo w
Washington amd get a thedl down ui
backs when we bear the speaber sy
“The gentleman rom badiana’
John Harkless vico 1o sgweak  Bul burry
along, young poos e

Crossing the =ireel. they wet Miss
Tibbs She was wiping ber sirenming
eyes with the badk of bher beft Luod amd
otill meschanlenl’y waving Ler lund
kerchief with ber vight.  “1=sn’t it oo
tiful Y sbhe said, pol consing 1o pucon
sclously fdulter the ltthe syunre of cailb
bric. “There was such a throng that
I grew faint amd bhad to come nway, |
dou't wind your seelng me ey retly
near everybody erbind when be walked
np the steps amd we saw that b was
lame.”

Johin Harkless looked down apon the
attentive, earnest faces and into the
Kindly eyes of the Hoosler country peo
ple, and us be spoke the thought Kept
recurring to him that this was the place
be lnd dreaded to cowe back to: that
these were the people be had wished to
leave, these who gave him everything
they had to give, nod this made It ditf-
et to keep his tones steady and his
throat clear. Helen stood =0 fur from
the steps (nor could she be induced to
penetrate farther, though they would
have made way for ber) that only
fragments reached her, but these she
remembersd.

“l have come bome. Onlinarily a
man needs to fall sick by the wayside
or to be set upon by thieves in order to
realize that nine-tenths of the world Is
Samaritun—and the otber tenth only
too busy or too ignorant to be. Down
here he reallzes It with no necessity of
{liness or wounds to make hlm know it,
and If he does get hurt you send him
to congress. There will be no other in
Washington so proud of what he stands
for as | shall be. To represent you is
to stand for fearlessness, honor, kind-
ness, You have sent all of the Cross
roaders to the penitentiary, but prob-
ably each of us ls acquainted with
politiclans who ought to be sent there.
When the term is over | shall want
to take the first train bome. This
is the place for a man who llkes to
Hve where people are kind to each
other and where they bave the old
fashioned way of saying “bhome;" other
places they don't seem to get so much
Into It as we do. And to come home as
I have today—to see the home faces—I
bave come home.”

hud to
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CHAPTER XV.
was § o'clock when Harkless
elimbed the stalrs to the Her-
ald office, and his right arm
and hand were aching and
Jiwp. Ross Schofield was the only per-
son In the editorlal room, and there
was nothing In his appearance that
should have caused a wan to start and
fall back from the doorway. but that
Is what John did. “What's the matter,
Mr. Harkless?' cried Ross, hurrylng
forward with a fear that the other
had been suddenly re-selzed Ly (llness,

“What are these? asked Harkless,
with a gesture of his hand that seemed
to include the entire room.

“Thase ¥ repeated Ross, staring blank-
Iy.

“Those rosettes — these streamers —
fhat stoveplpe—all this blue ribbon'?™

Ross turned tale. *“Ribbon? he sald
foquiringly. “Ribbon?" He seemed
unable to percelve the decorations re-
ferred to.

“Yes." answered John, ““These ro
settes on the chalrs, that band, and™—

“Oh!" Ross answered. “That?™ He
fingered the band on the stovepipe as
if he saw It for the fArst thwe. “Yes;
1 see™

“But what's it for?™

“Why—it"s—it's likely meant fer dec
aratlons.”

“It seems to have been bere some
e

“It has. [ revkon It's mwost doe to be
callsl In.  It's be'n up ever sence—
sence” —

“Who put It up, Hosa ¥

“We did.”

“What for?

Ross was visibly embarrassed. “Why

fer—fer the otlwr editor.”

“For Mr. Filsbee?™

“Land, no! You don't suppo=e we'd
go to all shat xork amd botber to brisk-
en things up for that old gentlemun,
do you?

“l meant young Mr, Fisbee,
the othoer editor, isn't he?™

“Oh!” sald Hoss. “Young Mr
bee? Yes; we put ‘e up fer him.”

“You did? Did he appreciate them 7

“Well, he—secmed to—Kind of like
.QI.I.I"' -

“Where |s he now?
fiod bhim."”

“He's gone.™

“Gone? Hasno't he been here this aft-
ernvon ¥

“Yes: som+ the time. Cowme In and
staywd durin’ the hevy you wus holdin®
aud saw the extry off all right.”

“When will be be back?”

“Scoce IUs be'n a dally he gits bere
by 8 after supper, bt don't stay very
Inte. OI1 Mr. Fisbee and Parker look
unless
I's something specinl.  He'll likely be
bere by hall past 8 at the fartbest off.”

“1 can’t wait 1l then. ['ve been
wanting to see him every minute since
I got In, and he hasn't been pear e,
Nobody could even point bhim out 1o me.
Where bas be gone? | waunt to see hiw
now."”

He ls

Fis-

I came bere to

“Want to discharge bim again? sald
a volee from the door. and turnivg,

— —

they saw that Mr. Martin stood there
observing thew,

“No," said Harkless.
him the Herakd,
be Is7

Mr. Martin strohed his beard delib»
erately. *““The person you speak of
badu't oughit to be very hard to find in
Carlow, and—well, maybe when found
you'll want 1o put a kind of a codicll
to that deed to the Hernld. The com-
mittee was reckless enough to hire that
carriage of yours by the day, and Keat-
Ing and Warren Smnith ure sitiiug in it
up nt the corner with thelr feet on the
cushilons to show how used tbey are
to riding around with four white borses
every day In the week. [t's walting
till you're ready to go out to Briscoes’.
There's an hour before supper time, and
you can talk to young Fisbee all you
want. He's out there.”

The first words Warren S8mith spoke
had lifted the well of young Fisbee's
duplicity; bad shown Jolun with what
fine Intelligence and supreme delicacy
and sympathy young Fisbee had work-
ed for him, had understood him end
bnd made him. [If the open attack on
MeCune had been made and the damna-
tory evidence published in Harkless'
own paper while Harkless hlmself was
8 cundidate nnd rival be would have
felt dishovored. The McCune papers
could have been wvsed for Halloway's
benetit, but not for his own. and young
Flabee bhad understood and had saved
him. It was a point of bonor that many
would bave held Ginical and Inconsist-
ent, but one that young Filsbee had
comprebended was vital to Harkless.
And this was the man be had dis-
charged like a dishonest servant, the
mnn who bad thrown what (ln Carlow
cyes) was riches into his lap, the man
who bad made his paper and who had
made bim and saved him. Harkless
wuuted to see young Fisbee as be long:
ol to see only oue other person in the
workl.

As the barouche drove up to the
brick house he made out through the
trees a retreative Qutter of skirts on
the porch, and the thought crossed his
mind that Minnie had fown Indoors
to give some final directions toward the
preparation of the bangquet. But when
the barouche balted at the gate he was
surprised to see bher waving to hlm
from the steps, while Tom Meredith and
Mr., Bence and Mr. Boswell formed a
little court around ber. Lige Willetts
rode up on horseback at the same mo-
ment. and the judge was walting in
front of the gate. Harkless stepped out
of the barouche and took his band. “1
wius toid young Fisbee was here.”

“Young Fisbee Is here,” sald the
Judge.

Mr. Fisbee came around the corner
of the house and went toward Hark-
less, “Fisbee,” cried the latter, “where
is your nephew ¥

The old man took his hand in both
his own and looked him between the
eyes and thus stood while there was s
long pause, the others watching them.
“You must not say that [ told you,” be
sald at last. “Go lnto the garden.”

But when Harkless' step crunched
the garden there was no one there.
Asters were blooming in beds between
the green rosebushes, and their many
fingered bands were flung open in wide
surprise that be should expect to find
young Flsbee there. It was just before
sunset. Birds were gossiplng in the
sycamores on the baopk. At the foot of
the garden, near the creek, there were
some tall bhydrangea busbes, fower
laden, and beyond them one broad
shaft of sun smote the creek bends for
a mile {n that tlat land and crossed the
garden ke a bright, taut drawn vell
Harkless passed the bushes and step-
ped out Into this gold brilliance. Then
he uttered a cry and stopped. Helen
was standing beside the hydrangens
with both bamds pressed to bher fuce
and ber eyes cast on the ground. She
had run away as far as sbe could run.
There were high fences extending
down to the ereck on each side, and the
water was beyend.

“You!"” he sald. “You! You!"

She did not lift her eyes, but began
to move away from him with little
backward steps. When she reached
the bench on the bank she spoke with
a quick intake of breath and In a volce
be almost failed to hear, the merest
whisper, and her words came so slow-
Iy that sometimes minutes separated
them. “Can you—will you keep me—on
the Herald 7'

num }'OU"—

He came near ber. “1 don't under

“1 want to give
Do you kpow where

“Youl" he sald,. “Your

stand. Is It yos—you—who are here
agaln?®

“Have you forgiven me? You know
—now—why | wouldn't resigu? You
forgive my—that telegram®”

“What telegram ¥

“The one that cawe to you—this
morning.”

“Your telegram ™

“"“A¢O

“Did you send me onet”
Vg

“1t Al not come 1o me.*™

“Yes—it du”
| “But—what was it about?

“It was signed,” she sald; “it wus
slgned”—  Bhe paused and turned haif
eway, not lifting the downcast lashes,
Her hand, resting upon the back of the
bench, was shaking. She put It behind
ber,
and, though they did pot meet his, he
saw them, and a glory sprang Into be-
fng o his heart. Her volce fell still
lower, and two heavy tears rolled down
ber cheeks. “It was signed,” she whis-
pered, It was signed—'"H. Fisbee." "

! He began to tremble from head to
foot. There was a long silence. She
had turned full away from him. When
he spoke his voice was as low as hers,
and bhe spoke as slowly as she had.
“You mean—then—then it was—you?”

"Yl_‘ﬂ."

“You!"

.lYG--

“And you-you have—you have been
bere all the time?"

“All—all except the week—you were
—hurt.”

The bright vell that wrapped them
was drawn away. and they stood in the
quiet, gathering dusk. He tried to
loosen his neckband; It seemed to be
choking him. *“I—I can't—1 don't com-
prehend it. 1 am trylng to realize
what it all means.”

“It means nothing.” she answered.

“There was an editorial yesterday.”
be sald, “an editorial that I thought
was about Rodoey McCune. Did you
write ity

“It was about—me—wasn't it?

II!E-_N

“It sald—it sald that—that T had won
the—the—love of every person In Car-
Jow county.”

Suddenly she found her volce. “Do
not misunderstand me," she saild rapid-
Iy. “I have done the little that T have
done out of gratitude.” BShe faced him
now, but without meeting his eyes. “I
owed you more gratitude than a wom-
an ever owed a man before, I think,
and I would have died to pay a part
of it"

“What gratitude did you owe me?”

“What gratitude? For what you did
for my father.”

“l bave never seen your father in my
Ufe.”

“Listen. My father is a gentle old
man with white halr and kind eyes.
My name Is my uncle’s. He and my
aunt have been good to me as a father
and mother since I was seven years
old, and they gave me theilr name by
law, and | lived with them. My fa-
ther came to see me once & year; I nev-
er came to see him. He always told me
everything was well with him, that his
life was happy, and I thought it was
easier for him not having me to take
care of, he ha” been 80 poor ever since
I was a chilc. Once be lost the little
he had Jeft to him In the world, his
only way of making his living. He had
no friends; he was hungry and desper-
ate, and be wandered. 1 was dancing
and golng about wearlng jewels—only
I did not know. All the time the brave
heart wrote me happy letters. I should
have known, for there was one who
did and who saved him. When at last
I came to se¢ my father bhe told me—be
had written of his idol before, but
was not till [ came that be told It
to me. Do you know what I
While his daughter was dancing
tilions a stranger had taken his
and—and"— A sob rose in her
and checked her utterance for a
ment, but she threw up bher head proud-
ly. *“Gratitude, Mr. Harkless!" she
cried. “I am James Fisbee's daugh-
ter!™

He fell back from the bench with a

on hurriedly, still not looking at him,
*1 wanted to do something to show you
that 1 could be ashamed of my vile
neglect of him—something to show you
bis daughter could be grateful—and it
bas been such dear, happy work, the
lttle I have done, shat it seems, after
all, that I have done it for love of my-
self. It is what [ had always wanted
to do—to ears = living for myself, to
live with my fatbher. When I came
bere, my aunt and uncle were terribly
afraid I would stay with him. It was
to prevent this that they determined to
go abroad, and my father sald T must
go back to them. Then you were—
were hurt, and he needed me so much

he let mmm

you toldmmc"-—-.ho
strange, futtering, half Inarticulate lit-
tle laugh that was hall tears and then
resumed in anothér tone—"when you
told me you cared that night—that
night of the storm—bow could I be
' sure? It had been only two days, you
| see, and even if I could bave been sure
of myself—why, [ couldn't have told
you. Ob, I bad so brazewly thrown my-
pelf at your bead time and agsain those
| two days o my—my worship of your
' goodness to my fatber and my excite-
ment in recoguizing in his friend the
hero of my girlhood that you had ev-
ery right to think I cared; but If—but
it I had—if I bad—loved you with my
whole soul 1 could not have—why, no
woman could bave—I mean the sort of
girl 1 am—couldn’t have admitted 1t—
must have denled it. Do you think that
then I could have answered ‘Yea,' even
If I had wanted to—even If [ had been
sure of myself? And now"— Her
volce sank again to a whisper. “And
now"'—

“And now?” he sald tremulously. Bhe
gave a hurried glance from right to left
and from left to right, like one in ter-

| ror seeking a way of escape; she gath-

| ered her skirts in her hand as if to run
into the garden, but suddenly she turn-
el and ran to him, She threw her arms
about his neck and kissed him on the
forehead.

| When they heard the judge calling
from the orchard they went back
through the garden toward the house.
It was dark. The whitest asters were
but gray sp: tches. There was no one

| in the orchard. Briscos bad goue in-

doors.

i

Then ber eyes were lifted a little, '

“Did you know you are to drive me
fate town in the phaetom
works 7’ she asked.

“Fireworks ™

“Yes. The great Harkless
home.” Even in the da
see the look the vision
when the barouche

could have been your mother."
He clasped her band more tightly.
“This wonderful world!” he cried.

been waiting for oe”
they had.

From the dining room came laughter
and hearty voices, and the windows
were bright with the light of many
lamps. By and by they stood just out-
side the patch of light that fell from
one of the windows,

“Look!” sald Helen.
good, dear people?”

“The beautiful people!” bhe answered.

THE END.

DEBS AND HANFORD.

“Aren't they

Candidates Named by National Se-
clalist Convention for President and

Vice President.

Chicago, May 6.—The national so-
nated Eugene V., Debs for president of

clalist convention yest

the United BStates.

ford, of New York City, was nominat.

ed for vice president. Neither of the

candidates had any opposition for the

nomination.

After condemning the policles of
the democratic and republican parties
the platform as adopted appeals to
the American people for support om
the ground that the soclalist party is
the only political organization stand-
ing for the principles by which the
Hberty of the Individual may become
a fact: as the only political organiza.
tion that is democratic and that has
for its purpose the comversion of all
society to the principles of true de-
mocracy.

Capitalism and private ownership
of the means of employment, it is de-
clared, “grind soclety in amn eco-
nomic slavery which renders Intel-
lectual and political tyranny inevi-
table.” The fAdelity of the American
socialist party is pledged in the plat.
form to the principles of international
socialism as embodied in the united
thought and action of socialists of all
nations

The question of inserting a plank In
the platform favoring labor unlons,
which caused several heated discus-
sions during the convention, was
adopted by & vote of 107 to 53.

BROKERS IN TROUBLE.

Two are lupollo'd_frm the Consoll.
dated Exchange--One |s Arrested.
New York, May 6—T. H. Leary,

exchange member of the firm of T. H.

session of a committee which has
been investigating the business of
members of the Consolidated Ex-
change. J. F. Hale, one of the mem-
bers whose expulsion was announced,
was before this committee and was
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from “Gulny” for
vancing of trade. But it w
of Charles IL that the
first givea to this coin. It
things not generally known that
the gulpes was originally colned
intentlon was to make it current as
from
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valoe of gold and silver It nev

Sir Isaac N
ton in his time fixed the true
the gulnea im relation to silver a
8d., and by his advice the crown
claimed that for the future it
be current at 21 shillings.
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Right In Lime.

Hicks—He's trying berry culture now,
you know, and he says be’s baving
considerable success.

Wicks—Yes?

Hicks—Yes, although he admits the
returns are small as yet

Wicks — Well, that sounds natursl
You might call that “success, with small
fruits.”—Catholic Standard and Times.

Caution.

“What kind of a show have you?™
the manager was asked.

“Well,” he replied guardedly, “that
depends on whether 1 am talking to
the public or revising the salary lst"—

The Strength of Cheer.
Whoever brings a rose to birth
Has helped to beautify the earth;
Plant roses where the wastes are bare,
To gladden pligrims passing there
Whoever passes cheer along
Takes somewhat from the strength of

Wrong:

Spread gladness where and when you can,
Hin seldomw haunts the cheerful man

e

NUMBER 38

A FINE OF $5.009

HE HAD PLEADEDGUILTY

»

To a Charge of
Defrand the )
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shut down Oon many
buildings throughout
day, by the lockout of
cement teamsters. It is
employers and union
165,000 to 20,000 workers
employment.

A Cilose Call.
Livingston, Mont.,, May 6.—A

into the park from Gardiner.

containing five passengers
over the side of a precipice.

to the bottom of the canyon, 700 §
below, killing the horses.and demwil-
\shing the vehicle :




